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CHAPTER L

A strange thing happened at thoe old
fort during the still watches of the
night. BEven now, at 9 in the morning,
uo ono seewed to bo in possession of tha
exact clronmstances,  The officer of the
day was engaged in an iuvestigation,
and all that appeared to be generally
known was the bald statemont that the
sentry on No. & had fired af somehody
pr other about half after 3; that he had
fired by order of tho efficer of the day,
who was on his post at the time, nud
that now he flatly refused to talk about
the matter.

Garrison cariosity, it i5 perhaps neod-
less to say, was rather stimulated than
lnlled by this announcement. An noe
usual pumber of officers were chatting
about headquarters when Colonel May-
nard came over to his office,  Several
ladies, too, who had hitherto shown but
languid interest in tho morning music
of the band, had taken the trouble to
atroll down to the old qundrangle, os-
tensibly to geo guard mounting,  Mrs,
Maynoard was almost alwiys on ber
piazza ot this time, and her lovely
daughter was almost sure to be at the
gate with two or three young fellows
lounging about her. This morniug,
however, not a soul appeared in frout
of the colonel's quartors,

Guard mounting at the fort was not
held untfl 8 o'clock, contrary to the
somewhat general custom ut other posts
in our scatterad army. Colonel May-
pard had ideas of his own upon the sub-
jeot, and it was his theory that evory-
thing worked more smoothly if he had
finished a leisurely breakfast bofore Le-
ginning office work of any kind, and
neither the colonel nor his fan:ily eared
to breakfast hefore 8 o'clock. In view of
tho fact that Mrs. Muyoard had borne
that name but A very short time, and
tihat her knowledge of army life dated
only from the month of May, the garri-
son was disposed to consider her entitled
to much latitude of choice in such mat-
ters, even while it did say that she was
old t'nungh to be above bridelike senti-
ment. The women foll at the fort were
of opinion that Mrs. Maynard was 00.
It must be conceded that she was over
40; also that this was her sccond entry
into the bonds of matrimony.

That no cue should now appear on the
colonel's pinzza was obviounsly o disap-
pointment to several people. In some
way or other most of the brepkfast ta-
bles at the post had been enlivened by
accounts of the mysterions shooting.
The soldiers going the rounds with the
“pollee cart,’’ the butcher and grocer
and baker from town, the old milk woman
with her glistening cans, had all served
as newamongers from kitchen to kitchen,
and the story that came in with the
coffee to the lady of the house had lost
nothing in bulk or bravery. The groups
of officers chatting and smoking in front
of headquarters gained accessisng every
moment, while the ladies seemed more
absarbed in chat aud confidences than in
the sweet musio of the band.

What fairly exasperated some men
was the fact that the old officer of the
day was not out on the parade where he
belonged. Only the new incumbent was
standing there in statucsquoe pose as the
band trooped along the line, and the fact
that the colonel had sent out word that
the ceremony wounld proceed withoat
Captain Chester only served to add fael
to the flame of popular coujecturs. It
was known that the colonel was holding
n consultation with closed doors with tho
old officer of the doy, and never before
gince he camo to the regimeut Lnd the
colonel been known to look so pale and
strange as when he glanced ont for just
one moment and ecalled his orderly. The
goldier gprang up, saluted, roceived his
message, and, with every eyo following
him, sped off townrd the old stone
guardhouse, In three minutes he was on
his way back, accompanied Ly n cor-
poral and private of the guard in full
dress uniform.

y  “"That’s Leary, the man who fired the
ghot, "' said Captain Wilton to his senior
lieutenant, who stood by his side.

“Belongs to B company, doesn't he?"”
queried the subaltern, *'Secms to me I
have heard Captain Armitage say he
was one of his best men, "’

"“Yes. He's been in tho regiment as

long a8 I can remember. What on carth |

oan the colonel want him for? Near an
Ionn learn, he only fired by Chester's
order.

**And neither of them knows what he
fired at."’

It was perhaps 10 minntes before Pri-
vate Leary came forth from the door-
way of the colonel's office, nodded to
the corporal, and raising their white
gloved hands in salute to the group of
officers the two men tossed their rifles
to the right shoulder and strode back to
the gaard.

Another moment, and the colonel
himsolf opened his door and appeared
in the hallway. Ho stopped abroptly,
turned back and spoke n few words in
low tune, then huwried through the
groups at the entrance, looking at no
man, aveiding their glances and giving
faint and impatiout rétom to the sol-
dierly salutations fhat groeted him.
The sweat was beaded en his furehead,
his lips woro white and his fuee full of
o trouble and dismay no man had ever
seen there before.  He spoke to no one,
but walked rapidly homeward, entered
and closed the gate and door behind
him.

For a moment there was silence in
the group. Few men in the smrvice
were better loved and honored than the
veteran soldier who commanded the
——th infantry, and it was with genu-
ine conocern that his officers saw him so
deeply and painfully affocted, for af-
Never before
had his checry veice denied them o cors
dial *'Good morning, gentlomen, "' Nev-
er before had his blue eyes flinched. Ho
had been their comrade and commander
in years of frontior service, and his
bachelor homo had Leen the rendezvons
of all genial spirits when in garvison,
They had missed him sorely when he
woub abroad on long leave the proyious

year and wote almost Indignant wheti
they received the news that he had moet
his fato in Itaky and would veturn mar-
ried, *'Sho'" wns the widow of a
wenlthy New Yorks who had been
dead somo three years only, and though
over 40 did not look hor yoars to masen-
line eyes when sho reached the fort in
M'-II"-

After knowing her a weok the garrd-
| son had decided to o man that tho colo-
nol had done wisely, Mis, Maynurd was
| eharming, courteous, handsome and ac-
| eomplished,
| were there still o few who resented their
colonel’s enpture, and some of these, obe
livious of the fact that they had tempt-
ed him with rolations of thoir own, woere
sententions nud severo in their con-
dewmnation of uill marviage, for the
colonel, too, wes indulging in & secoml
cxperiment,  OFf his fivst only one man
in the rogiment | 4 the commander
conld tell ¢ and hiey to the just
indignation of almost everybody, wounld

i

Only among the women |

not discuss tho subjeet. 1t wns rumored |

that in the old days when Maynard was
genior enptain and Chester junior sub-
| altern in thetr former regiment the two

had very little in common. It was
| known that tho first My Maynard,
while still yoong aod bepatiful, hiod
died nbroad. Ly was hinted that tho res-
ignution of a g lioutenant of the

regiment, which was syoohronons with
her depsrture for foreign shores, was
demanded by his brother officers, but
it wwns useless asking Captnin Uhester.
He conld not tell, anld—wasn't it oddi—
here was  Chestor again, the only man
in the colonel’s confidence in an Liour of
svident tronble

By Jove! What's gone wrong with
the chilef?’ was the fivst exclamation
from one of the older officers. “'1 never
gnw him look so brsken, "

As no explanation suggestod itself,
they began edging in toward the office.
The door stooil open, a handbell banged,
a elerk darted in from the sergeant ma-
jor's roor and  Captain Chester was

vosled seated at the colonel's desk.
in itzell was sullicient to indues
goveril officers to stroll in and look in-
quiringly avomud.  Captain  Chester,
merely nodding, went on with some
writing at which he was engaged.

After & mowent’s awkward silence
and uneasy ghaeing at one another
the party secied to mrrive ot the con-
clusion that it was thme to spenk.  The
band had ceased, und the now guard
bad marched away bebind its pealing
bugles. Lientenant Hall winked at his
| comrades, strolled hesitatingly over to
|{hu desk, balaneed unsteadily on ane
leg, and with his hands sticking in his

trousers pockets, and his forage oap
swinging from protruding thumb and
forefinger, cleared his throat, nnd with

] marked lack of confidence accosted his |

absorbod superior:

“Colonel gone home?"

“Didn’t you sée him:" was the un-
compromiging reply, and the captain
did not deign to raise his head or eyes,

“Well—er—yes, 1 suppose I did,"
anid Mr. Hall, ghifting uncomfortably
to his other leg and prodding the floor
with the toe of his boot.

“Then that wasn't what you wanted
tokuow, 1 presume,”’ gaid Captain Ches-
ter, signing hisname with o vicious dab
of the pen and bringing his fist down
[ withn thump on the blotting pad, while
he wheeled around in his chair and
looked squarely up into the perturbed
features of the juuior.

“No, it wasu't,” answerid Mr. Hall
in an injored tone, while an audible
gnioker at the door added to his seuse of
discomfort,  “What 1 mainly wanted
was to know if I eould go to town.

“That matter is casily nrranged, Mr
Hall. All youn have to do 8 to get out
of that uncomfortalile nnd unsoldicrly
position, stand in the attitude in which
you are certuinly more at homo and in-
finitely move picturesgue, profier your
roquest in respectful words, and there
is no question as to the resalt.'”

“0Oh, you're in command, thon?'" enid
Mr. Hall, slowly wriggling into the po-
gition of thesoldicr and flushing through
his bromzed chocks 1 thonght the calo-

nel might be only gone for o minnte, "
| “The colonel may not e back for s
woek, btat you be hero for dress pavade
all the same, and—>Mr. Hall!" ho eall-
¢l ns thoe young officor was turning
L awny: The latter faced ahoot ngain,

*Was Mr. Jorrold going with you to
town?''

“Yes, sir. Ho was to drive mo in his
dogeart, and it's over hire now. "'

My, Jorrold eannat go—ab least not
until I have seen him, "'

permission at broakfost this morning, &
“That ig true, no doubt, Mr. Hall,”
And the eaptain droppod his shorp and
| eaptions manner, and iz voies fell na
thongh i sympathy with the clond that
gettled on his face. I connot explain
matters jpst now, Theo are reasots
| why the permission is withdrawn for
the time being, The adjatant will noti-
[ty him.”" And Caprain Chester turned
itl‘r his desk again a8 the new officer of
the doy, gunrdbool in hand, tored to
mako his report,

“The usual orders, eaptain,'* said
Chester a8 he took tho book from his
hand and looked over the list of prison-
ert. Then, in bold and mmpid strokes,

| he wrote neross the page the customary
| certificato of the old officer of the day,
winding up with this remark:

“Ho also inspected guard and visited
pontrics betwoen 8 and 3:85 o, m. The
firing at 8:00 . m. was Ly his oxder.™

| Moantime these oificers who had en:
tered and who had no immediate daty
to pexform were stending or  seated
around the rooin, but all observing pro-
found kilenece, For o moment or two no
sound wng heard but the soratching of
the eaptain's pen, Then, with gome em-
barrassment and lesitancy, he laid ic
down wnd glanced around him,

“Has apy ano here auything to ask—
any business to transact?'’

Two or throo mentioned some routine
matters that roawired the netion of the
post commuandey, but did so reluctantly,

a8 though they proferred to await the

| besides he was officer of the day, and it

orders of the colonel himself. Captain
Wiltpn indeed spoke his sentiments:

“Iwanted to seo Colonel Maynard
about getting two men of my company
relieved from extra duty, but as he isn't
here 1 fancy I had better wait.”'

“Not at nll. Who are your men?
Have it done at omee, Mr. Adjutant,
and supply their places from my com-
pany if need be. Now, is thore anything
else?"

The group was apparently *‘nonplus-
ed,” ns the ndjntant afterward put it
by suoch unlooked for complacence on
the part of the usually crotchety senior

“Has any one here anything to ask®!

enptain.  Still, no one offered to lead
the others and leave the room.  After o |
moment's nervous rapping with  his |
knunelles on the desk Captain Chester
again abroptly spoke:

“Gontlemen, I mn sorvy to incom- |
mode you, bui if there be wothing more
that yon desire to see me about I shall
go ot with some other matters, which,
pardon me, do not requive your pres- |
ence, "'

At this very btroad hint the parly
slowly found their legs, and with much
wonderment and not o few resentful
glanees at their tewporary comuander
the officers saontered  to the doorway.
There, howover, several stopped again,
still reluctant 1o leaye in the fuce of g0
porvading a mystery, for Wilton turned,

“Am I to undoretand that Colonel
Maynerd has left the pust to be gone
any length of time?"" he asked,

“T1e has ot yet gone. 1 do not know
how long he will be gone or how soon
he will start, For pressing persouial ro-
gons e has turned over the command
to we, and if he decide to remain
wway of course some field officer will be
ordered to come to headguarters, For a
doy or two yon will have to wony
wlong with me, but I sha'n't worry you
more than 1 can help, 1've got mystery
apd mischic! enough here to keop me
busy, God knows Just ask Sloat to
come back here to me, will you? And,
Wilton, I dild not mean to be abrapt
with you. 1'mall npset today. Mr. Ad-
jutant, notify Mr, Jerrold at onco that
he winst not leave the post uutil I have
goon him, It is the colonel’s last order.
"Tell him so0."

CHAPTER IL

The night before had bheen unusually
dark. A thick veil of clouds overspread
thoe heavens nand hid the stars.  Moon
there wis uone, for the faint silver cres-
cent that gleamed for n moment through
the swift sailing wisps of vapor had
dropped binenth the horizon soon after |
tatton, and the mournful strains of
“tups, '’ borne on the rising wind, secm- |
ed to signal “extinguish lights'" to the |
entire firmament as well as to Fort Sib.
ley. There was a dance of some kind at
tho quarters of one of the staff officers
living far up the row on the southern
terriee, Chester heard the laughter and
chut ns the young officers and their con-
voy of matrous and maids came trip-
ping homeward after midnight. He
was o crusty old bachelor, to usge his
owti desoription, and rarely ventured
inte these seencs of social gayety, and |

wius o theory he was fond of expound-
ing to juuiors that when on guard no
soldier should permit himself to be |
drwwn from the seene of his duties,
With his books and his pipe Chester
whiled away the lonely hours of tho
enrly night and wondered if the wind
wonld blow up o rain or disperse tho
clouds entirely. Toward 1 o'clock a light,
bounding footstep approached his door,
and the portal flew open as a trim built
young fellow, with laughing cyes and
an air of esuberant healt! and spirits,
came briskly in, It was Rolling, the

| jnuior second licutenant of the rogiment

“Why, captain, he got the colanel's |

and Chester's own and only poet—so said
the envious others, He was barely a
year out of leading strings at the Point
and s full of hope and pluck and mis-
chief as n colt, Moreover, he was frank |
uudl teachable, said Chester, and didn't
eome to him with the idea that he had
nothing to learn and less to do.  The
boy won upan his grofl eaptain from thoe
vary start, and, to the ineredulous de-
light of the wholo regiment, within six
months the old eyuie had taken him into
his heart and home, and Mr, Rolling
ocoupicd o pleasant room under Ches-
ter's rooftree nud was the sole aceredited
ghurer of tho captain's mess. To o
youngster just entering sorvice, swhose
swbition it was to stick to business and |
wike wrocord for zeal aud cficiency, |
thoso wers manifest advantages, |
There were men in the regiment to |

]

i

1

whom snch close communion with o
watchful senior wonld have been mest
ombirrassing, and Mr. Rolling' prede-
eessor ns geeond lientennnt of Chestor's
company was one of these. Mr, Jerrold
was o happy man when promotion took
him from under tho wing of Crusty
Juke and landed him in Company B.
More than that, it cnme just at o time
when, after fonr years of loneliness and
fsolation nt an up river stockade, his
new company and his old one, together
with four others from the regiment,
were ordered to join  headquarters aud
the band at the most delightful station
in the northwest. Here Mr. Rollins had
reported for duty during the previous
nutnmy, and hero they were with troops
of other arms of the service, enjoying
the elose proximity of all the good things
of civilization.

Chester lobked up, with o quizzionl
gmile, as his “‘plebe’’ eame in:

“Well, sir, how many dances had you
with Sweet Alice, Ben Bolt? Not many,
I faney, with Mr, Jerrold monopolizing
everything os usunl. By gad! some good
fellow conld make a colossal fortuno in
buying that young man ot my valoa-
tion nud selling him at his own, "'

“Oh, come, now, captain,' langhed
Rolling, “Jerrold’s no such slouch as
you make bim ont. He's lazy, and he
likes to spoon, and he puts up with o
good deal of petting from the girls—
who wouldn't if be conld get itf—but he
s jolly and big hearted and don't put
on any nirs—with us, at least—and the
migs like him first rate 'Tain’t his
fault thav he's handsome aud a regular
lady killor, You must sdmit that he

1 interest, I'll bet you.

| dling clothes, and Inover look at Ma-

! doesn't bring back nogirl | know just

bhad a pretty tough four years of it up
there at that cussed old Indinn grave-
yard, and it's ouly natural he should
enjuy getting here, where there are the-
aters and cancerts and operas and dances
and dinners”

“Yes, danees and dinners and daugh-
ters, all delightful, I know, but no ex-
cuso for aman's neglooting his maoni-
fest duty, na he is doing and has beon
over since we got here. Any other time
tho colonel would have straightencd him
ouk, but 1o use trying it now, when both
women in his household are as big fools
about the man ns avybody in town—
bigger, nnless ' o born idiot."”  And
Choester roso excitiedly.

“I suppose he had Miss Renwick pret-
ty much to himsclf tonight?'’ ho pres-
ently domnnded, looking angrily and
searchingly at his junier, as though half
expecting him to dodge the question,

“Oh, yes. Why not? It's pretty evi-
deut she would rathor dance and be
with him  than with any one else,
what can a fellow do? Of conrso w nsk
Lier to dance and all that, and T think
hoe wants us to, bt I epnnot help fodl
ing risther o bore to her, evenif shois
only 18, nnd there are plenty of  pleas. |
ant girls in the garrison who don't got |
any two much petontion, now we'rs go
near o big city, aml I like to be with
thom.”'

*Yes, aud it’s the vight thing for you |
to do, youngster, That's one trait 1 des |
spise in Jerrald,. When we were up
there ab the stockade two wititers nge
and Captain Gray’s Littlegirl v
he hung nroond  her from wmoming
night, aud the poor littho thing fnirly |
boumed and Dlessomed with delight,
Look at her now, man!  Ho dosn't go
near her,  He haan had the deéceney to |
talkko her o walk, o dibve or auything
since wo got here. 1o bogan from the
moment wo oune with that gung in
towin,  Ho was sitply devoted to Miss
Beaubien uutil Alice Renwiek eame, |
Then ho dropped  her like aohot brick. '
By the oternal, Rolling, he hasn't got |
off with that old Jove vob, youwmark |
my words, There's Indian Blood in hey
veins and o look in her eye thur makes |
me wrigelo sometimes. 1 watehod her
last night at parade when she drove ong
heve with that capper foeed ol squaw,
hor mother.  For ell hor French ana |
Ttalian cdneation and ber yoeurs in Now
York and Parts that givl’s got o wild
streale in hor somewhore,  She pat thero |
witehing him as the officers marvched to
the front, axl then hor, as by went up
and joined Miss Ronwick, and then
wig a gleam of her white teoth ond o
flash in Der Dluels oves that mde mo
think of tho leap of o kuife from the
sheath. Not but what ‘twonld ser
hit right if she did play him
il's trick. It's his cvndoing. Were any
people out from town?'' he suddenly
nskod.

“Yes, half a dozen or 8o, " answered
Mr. Rollins, who was pulling off his |
boots and inserting his foer into easy
slippers, while old "Crosty™ tramped

:"Ii!

excitedly up and down the floor, **Most “D—1 thozo " e growled |

of them staid out here, 1 think.  Ouly | botween hisg set teoth, “They leave their

one team went back across the bridge ™ | n wl mantvaps aronud ‘i:n the yory
“YWhose was that?" hope of eatehing me, I beliove, :\“-.\'.'I.
“The Suttoms’, I believe.  Young | who ot a puivter wonld have lefu a

Cub Button was out with his sister mud
another girl, "

“There's ancother de—1 fool!"
growled Chester,  *That boy has 810,000
u year of his own, o beautiful home that
will be his, a doting mother and giste:
nnd everything wealth can buy, and yut,
by god, he's unhappy because he cnn't
be a poor devil of o lientenant, with
nothing bat drills, debts and rifle prac.
tice to enliven him. That's what Lrings
him out here all the time.  He'd swap
ploces with you in o minute.  Isn't he
very thick with Jerrold®'!

*0h, yes, rather.  Jerrold entertains
him n good deal."”

“Which is returned with compound
My, Jerrold im-
ply makes a convenicnee of him.  He |
won't make love to hig sister Lecanso
the poor, rich, unsophisticated girl isas
ugly as she is ubiquitous.  His majesty
is fostidions, you son, and seoks only
the earcss of heanty, and while he lives
thore at the Suttons’ when he goes to |
town, and dines and sleeps and smokes |
and wines there, aud uses their box at |
the opera house, and is courted and flat-
tered by the old tady beoause doar Cublhy
worships the grovnd he walks on, and
poor Fanny Sutton thinks him adorable,

he turns his baek on tho girl at every
dance beoauso aho enn't  dance  and

leaves her to you follows who have o
sonscience nnd some iden of decency.
e gives ull his devotions to Ninn
Boaubien, who dapecs lile a coryphioe,
and drops her when Alico Renwick
somes, with her glowing Spanish boauty.
“Oh, de=n it, 'moan old fool to get |
worked upover itas 1 do, bt yon young
fellows don't see what 1 soe. Yon have
not seen what I'vo seen, and pray God |
you nover may!  That's where the shoo
pinches, Rollins. It is what ho reminds
mo of, not g0 much what ho iz, I sup-
pase, that 1 got rabid about.  Ha is for
all the warld like 8 man wo had in the
old regiment when you were in swad-

mie Groy's sad, white faco that it
then whose hoart was broken by just
such ashallow, solfish, adorable scoun—
No, I won't use that word in speaking
of Jarrold, bnt it’s what I fear. Role
lins, you call him generons.  Well, &0
he is—Ilayigh, if yon like, with his
money and his hospitality here in the |
post.  Money comes easily to him md |
goes, but yon boys misuse the term, 1
eall him sclfish to the core, bocauso he

ean deny himsell no laxury, no pleas- '
ure, thongh it may wring a woman's

life—or, more than that, her hnlllll‘"—‘|
to give it him." The captain was

tramping up and down tho room now,
a8 was his wont when exeited, His faco
was flashod nnd his hand elinched,
Heo turned suddenly and faced tho yonng-
er officor, who sat gazing vncomforta-
bly at the yug in front of the firepluce:

“Rollius, some day 1 may toll yon o
story that I've kopt to myself all these
years, Yon won't wonder at my leel-
ing ns 1 do abont these goings on of
your friond Jerrold when you hear it
all, bat it was just such o man ps he
who roined one woinan, broke the hoort
of another and took tho sunshine out
of the life of two men from that day to
this ‘One of them was your colonel,
the other your captain. Now go to buds
I'm going out.' And, throwing down
his pipe, vegardless of the scattoring
epirks and ashes, Captain Chester strodo
into the hallway, picked up tho first
forage cap he Inid hands on and banged
himself ont of the front door,

Mr. Roiliws remained for some mo-
1rents in the same attitnde, still goging
abstroctodly ot the rog and ligtening to
the nevons tramp of his senior officor
on tho pinzza without.  Than ho slowlys
nud thoaghtfully weut to his room,

| er sounded unnee
| and Bis vesponseof *“Offleer of the da

| eame gorsbling on

* | all darkeess: o

| of o laee I

where his perturbed spirit was soon
soothed in sleep,  His conscience being
clear and hid health 3 sel=ct, thero were
no deep enres to keep him tossing on a
restless pillow,

To Ohestor, however, sleep was im-
possible.  Ho traniped the pinzza a full
hour before he felt placid encugh to go
and inspect his guard. The sontrics
were calling 8 o'clock and the wind had
died away a8 ho started on his vound.
Dark a8 was the night, he carrled no
lntern,  The main garrison was well
Hghted by lanps, and the rogd vireling
thoe old fart was broad, emooth and bor-
dered by o stone coping wall where it
skirted the precipitous deseent into the
river pottonn  As he passed down the
plank “wallk west of tho gqundringle,
wherein lay the old baracks and the
stono gquarters of the commanding offi-
cor and the low one storied row of bach-
elor dens, he could not help noting the
giloneo and peace of the night,

Nut o Hght wi visiblo ab any window
a8 he strode down the line, This elinl-
lenge of thy seniry at the old stone tow-
artly sharp and loud,

was lower than usual, as though rebuk-
ing the noseeinly ontovy,  The  gunrd
and fovindd huar-
Lt the enptain's

viodly to receive i,

inspection was of the briclest  Jiod,
Barely glancing along the pricon corridor
to soo thit tho bars were du plues, ho
turned. hack dnto the night aod made |
for the lino of posts along the river hunls
The @ty b the high hridge aoross the
gorge and the nest one, well aeonnd tao
the sontheast flank, were suceessively

vigited aud briofly questioned a8 to their
instructions, wod (hen the captain plod-
did sturdily on uutil be came to the
sharp bewd around the ontermost angle

aof the fore wad found himself pussing

belingd the quartors of the commiunting
nabstuntinl twa storicd
houge, with mansied vool wnd dormer
windowes.
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ladder in such o place as this?"”

Rising rucfully and rubbing u broised
kuee with his hand, he Hmped painful-
Iy ahiead o fow stops until ho camwe to
the eide wall of tho colonel’s house,
Herve o plank walk passed from the road-
way along the wagtern wall until almost
on & line with the front piazea, where
by n flight of stops it waos carried up to
the lovel of the parade. Here he panaed
amoment to dwit off hiz clothes and
reavrange his belennd sword,  Hi stood
loaning against the wall and facing the
gray stone gablo end of the row of old
fashioned qunarters that bounded tho
parace wpon the southiwest. Al Was

still darkness and silence,

“Confound this sword!"" he muttered
again, “Tho thing madoe rattle and
rackot enongh to wake the dead. Won-
der if 1 disturbed anybody at tho colo-

RS
& As thongh in answer to his sugges-
tion thero suddenly appeared, hig!
the blank wall Lofore him, tho reflec:
tion of & faint light. Had o little night
Inmp beon turned on in the front room
of the upper story? The gleam came
from the north window on the side. He
gow plainly the ghadow of the prefty
loce ourtaing looped lovsely back, Then
the shade was gently raised, and thore
wns for an ipnstant the silbouctte of o
slender hand and wrist aud tho shadow
Then the light
peccrdod, a8 thongh earricd back
tho oo, waned, as thoagh slowly
tinguished, and the lnst shadows showed
the outtaius still looped baek, the roll-
ing shode e01 raised,

“1 thoemght #o,"" ba growled,  *'One
twmbile 1like that is cnough to wake the
goven sleapers, 1ot alone a lovesick girl
who i8 probably dreaming over Jer-
rold's parting words,  She iz spirited
and blue blooded enough to have moro
sense, too, that superb bronette. Al
Migs Alice, I wonder if yon think that
follow's love worth having? It is two
hourg ginee ho left yon—more than thar
—qnd hers you are awnkoe yet—eannot
gloep, want more air and have to come
andl ralse your shade.  No such warm
night vither.”"  These were his reflec-
tions ns ho picked np his offonding
sword and more slowly and eaationsly
now groped his way along the western
terrace. Ho passed tho row of bachelor
quarters and was well out bevond the
limits of the fort before he came apon
tho next sentry—No, G—aned tecoguized
in the shiarp “"'Who comes there! and
the stern rattle of the bayonet ng it
droppeil to tho charge the well known
challengo of Private Leary, one of the
oldest and most roliable soldiors in the
rogiment,

“All right on your post, Leary?' he
asked after having given the counter-
g,

SANL right, T think, sor, thongh if
the captain had ssked me that hadf an
hour ago I'd not have said so. 1t was
80 dark I conldn't seo mo hamd afore me
fuco, sor, Lut about hnlf past 2 T was
walkin very slow down back of the
quarters whin just eloso by Loot'nant
Jerrold's ek gote I seen somothin mov-

rdevid sloeve,

DOTO=S

r i, on o8 I come softly along it rie

up, an saro I thonght *twas tho loot'u-
ant himself, whin he seemod to cateh
sight o' me or hear me, an Lo backed
inside the gate an shut ik 1 was sor
"twas he, he wos go tnll an slimlike,
nn £0 1 niver said o word until I got to
thinkin over it, an then I conldn’t
apake. Sore if it bad ' boen the loot'n-
aut ho wonldn't have backed away from
a sintry—ho'd "a' comoe out bold an giv-
en tho eonntersign—but. I didn't think
o' that. It looked 1ike him in the dark,
an 'twas s quarters, an 1 thonght it
was him putil 1 thought ag'in, an then,
sor, I wint back urd cearched the yard,
but thert was no oue there”

“Hm! 0Odd thing that, Leary! Why
didn't you challenge ot first?"’

“‘Sure, gor, ho lept inside the fince
quick as iver we sct eyes on cach other.
He wns bendin down, an I thooght it
was one af the hound pups when I flrst
sighted him. "’

“And he hasn't been around since?"’

*No, sor, nor nobody till the officer
of the day came along.

Chester walked away puzzled. Sibley
was o quiot and orderly garrison, Night
prowlers had npever been heard frum,
vipeginlly over here at the south and
southwest fronts. The enlisted men go-
fug to or from town passed across the

big high bridge or went ut once to
their own quavters on the cast and |
narth, This southwestern terraes behind
the bachelors' row was the most seclnd-
ed spot ou the whole post, so much 5o
that when a fire broke out there :uui-lip'|
tho fuel hewps ane sharp winter's night
n year ngone it hwd well nigh envelopad
the whole line befora its existenco was
diseoverad,  Indved not uutil after this
OCCUTTENNe Was o gontvy postod on that
front at all, und once ordered thero L
I'.""l 80 little to do and wid 8o eompara- |
tivoly sure to ba undisturbed that the |
old #oldio o the post in
preferencs L y other and were given
it a8 o poace privilege.  For months re-
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Mr. Forvestor's resignation was sent
from no oue know just where, and no
one would have enrved to know except
Maynard, Ho would have followed him,
pistol in hand, but Forrester gave him
no chanoe.  Years alterward Chester
ngnin sought her and offercd her his
love aod his name, It wis nseloss, sho
told him sadly. She lived only for her
father now and wonld never leave him
till he died, and then she prayed she
might gotoo. Memories like this will
come up at suel times in these samo
Ystill wotches of the might.'  Chester
wis in o mocdy frame of mind when
abont half an hour later he coane back
past the guardhonse. Tho sergeant was
standing near the lighted entrance, and
the captuin ealled bim:

“There's o ladder lying back of the
eolonel's quarters on the roadway. Some
of those painters 1oft, I supposp.  It's
a wonder some of the reliefs have not
broken their neoks over it going around
tonight. Let the next one pick it up
and move it out of tho way. Hasu't it
[ boon reported?”
| “Not to me, sir. Corporal Schreiber
| has command of this relief, and he hos
| sndd mothing aboutit, Here he is, sir.”’

“Didn't you see it or stnmble over it
when posting your relief, corporal?”
asked Chester,

| *No, indeed, sir, T—I think the cap-

| tain st have heen mistaken in think-

ing ita lndder. Wo would surely have
struck it i1 it hnd been,”

**No mistalke at all, corporal. I lifted
it. It is a l heavy ladder, over 20
foct, 1 shonld S

“Thore is snelr o ladder back here,
eaptain,”* said the sergeant, ‘‘but it al-
ways hangs on the fonee just behind the
young officers’  quarters — bachelors'
row, gir, 1 mean, '’

“Aud that lndder was thero an hour
ago when 1 went my rounds, " said the
corporal carnestly, **Lhad my hurricane
lumyp, sir, and gaw it on the foneo plain-
Iy, And thero was nothing behind the
colonel's at that honr,

Chester turned away, thoughtful and
silent, Withont a word he walked
straight into tho quadrangle, past the
low line of stons buildings, the oflices
of the adjntant and quartermaster, the
home of the sergoant major, tho olub
and billiavd room, past the long pinzza
shaded row of bachelor guarters and
came upon the plank walk at the cor-
ner of the colonel's foneo, Ten more
steps, and ho stood stockstill at the head
of the flight of wooden stairs.

Thore, dimly visiblo against the south-
orn sky, it buse on the plank walk be-
low him, its top resting upon the eaves
midway between the dormer window
and tho roof of the piazza, go that ono
eould stop easily from it into the one or
onto tho othet, was the very ladder thab
half an hour before wos lying on the
ground behind the honse.

His heart stood still, He seemed pow-
erless to mave, oven to think, Then o
slight noise roused him, and with every
norvo tingling he crouched ready for i
spring.  With quick, agilo movemonts,
noiseloss a8 o cat, ginnous and stealthy
as a serpent, the dark figuve of o man
issned from Alice Renwick's chamber
window and came gliding down,

Ono second more, and almost as noise-
lossly ho reached the ground, then
quickly turned and raised tho ladder,
stoppod with it to the edge of the road-
wiy and posred nronnd tho angle os
thongh to see that nosentry was in sight,
then vanished with his barden around
the corner.  Ancithor socond, and down
tho steps went Chestor, threo at o bound,
tiptoving it in porsnik  Ten scconds
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